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CHAPTER L
HAT DO YOU 8UP-

pos=e has happened now?
Lx thunder! What do
you suppose can have
happened? Ebh? By the
mischief! Humph!
What do you think?”

It was thus that old
John Pendragon
snorted and raved when
once we were within
the security of my pri-
vate office. I had kept
him waiting several
minutes, and during the delay the accumulsted
passions and other emotions of a day had
Been struggling for utterance. 1 shall never
forget the picture he presented —a tall, broad-
shouidersd man. heavy and sturdy ss an oak,
florid complexion and half-gray hair: his shaven
face set in hard, determined lines. that had

n partly truced there by character and
partly by close apolication to work for many
¥ears; he sat with his hands gripping the arme
of the chair into which he had thrown himse i
and glared at me from nnder shaggy eyebrows,

“Well, Penn, I said quictly, for | knew that
my old friend s explosivencss t:t-vfr_lur‘.ul wny-
thing that other people would consider as se-
rions, “what is it Has vour cook struck? .

“Humph'™” he snorted. I should =ay not
Hang the cook! Won't yon take me seriousiy?
Listen: Jim wants to get married !

With thie the lawyer banged humself against
the back of his clair and looked ot we as if he
expected me to throw up my hands or faint or
exclaim sguinst fate, or something of the
sors, and wher I siuply looked as sympathetic
as I coult and cautiously remarked, “Well?
be worked himeelf into a parosysm of excite-

1

“WellY" he exclaimed. It isnot at nl'l well,
sir ! Confound it, do you understand me! Jim,
Jim, 1 tell yoi:! my boy Jim bas set his thun-
dering mind on getting marned. Now what
do you thiuk of that, eh?” _

Good old Pendragon! How hard be made it
for his friends at times! What could [ say?
Here was an episode in his career that appealed
to hum with jofinite force, and to me it could
only seem as a very natural, prubnbl_\_r com-
mendable, episode in the career of hia son.
What had 1 to do with it? The quesiion was
irritating, and the impulse was strong to dis-
miss the affair as one that concerned me not at
all; but the long intimacy with Pendragon. the
memory of his never-failing, never-faltering
loyalty to his friends, happily restrained the
l-pltint utterance that sprung to the edges of
my lips. From his point of wiew he was in
trouble; it was my part as a friend to counse!
with him patiently. and to the best of my
abilii¥ I did so. If I had not 1 should not now
take the pleasure I do in relating the romance
that came to pass: for, vielding to his Imperions
temper. I heard the fucts of an interesting sit-
uation and so came in the way of learning of

sequent events, although one or two links
in the chain of circumstances were supplied at
& time long after tie chief end of the story had
become kuown to everybody. ) )

~So, my friend,” I said, smothering my im-
patience, ‘it bas come to that, has 1t? Well.
you we=: married once, you know.” .

“Aye, 80 | was, GGod biess the day!” he ex-
elaimed; ~*but, as you well know, it was not until
1 kad fought my way unaided to a position in
the world where my ability to support a family
decently was unquestioned. I knew where I
stood. I had mouney in the bank. I bad good
clients, you amoug them, confound vour un-
sympathetic topknot! When | was Jim's age
1 was grubbing away like sin in a country law
office. 1 wus glud to be able to meet my board
bill and wear store clothes, and if it hadn’t been
that you fellows in business are Lound te get
into litigation I'd bave been grubbing still, 1
guess. No matter, that's past and well done,
too, if 1 can figure my bank balance correctly.
And by Sam Hill. ain’t I still grubbisg for yonr
I used to be glad to geta 23 retaining fee—
many's the tuime ['ve umndertaken a case
with no fee at all-and mow. if you
want John FPendragon vou're sure to come
up with a check for #5,000. Haven't I earned
my right to command that kind of a fee? Lord
Harry! I remember when a poor, nnfortunate
feliow wanted to sue his employer for £3, his
week's wages. He'd Leen helping dig a cellar
and the underpiuning was on the spot v to
be put in. I just went to work and laid an at-
tachment on the underpinning, by thunder,
and got a settiement quickern seat! That's
lawing for you, hab, buk'” and old Pendrugon
went off into & tempest of laughter at the remi-
niscence. It bad done him guod thus to reeall
his struggles and he was in a much better
frame of mind to listen to reason than when he
came in. After a moment he continued with »
subdued earnestiiess that was almost pathetic:

*Now, Jim, you see, is only twenty-four. I've

iven lnm a college education and done every-
ug else I could to fit him properly for mak-
ing the battle in better shape than 1 did. You
may say that I've got enocugh to provide tor
bim, but I teil you, old man, it wouldn't be
fair to Jim, ignoraut little chap, to set him up
in the world without any idea of the value of a
dollar, and that's saying nothing of Jim's chil-
dren. Thunderand Mars, man, I haven't got
enough to provide all posterity with a comfort-
able living, much as I'd like to. No, sir! my
boy's got to learn to fight his own way, and
that's why I put him at the bottom of the lad-
inmy own office. When I was Lisage |
barred sentiment. 1 went to my attic room con-
tent to know that | could pay & dollar a week
for the rent of it. I shut that thing we call
heart aga:nat all snares, and kept it shut until
I was ready to consider something else besides

struggle and money. 1 boped Jim would do
the same, and be won't. What am I to do with
h-"“ -

t's hard to say,” I responded: “I don't
know the circumstances. Your son has always
impressed me as a sterling fellow, level headed
sod not prone to foolishuess To be plain,
whom does be want to marry?”

“That's just 1t,” said Pendragon: “I don't
know her. 1 believe ber nume is Ingalls. From
what Jim savs I judze ker to be one of these

n girls, you know, nice and orna-
mental, but bound to break if you happen to
Jook st 'emn accidentally. Her folks have got
just enough money to enable them to poke
their heads above the crowd, and notl enough
to do any more. They've given the girl sl the
frills of high life; she s accomplished, she cay
play the piano, sing from the opera, paiut
ruses and muke lace filigrees for the back of
your chair. 1 presume she reads Browning,
and she could probably parley vous with &
Frenchman: but put up » loaf of bread, wash the
dishea, trundle babiws round the block or o
apything else useful’ 1 guess not! 1 wouldn't
seriously mind, you know, if she was either 1m-
mensely rich or desperately poor. In esther
case oue generation would be provided for, wud
better, in my estumation, under the latier cir-
cumstauce.”

So my dear old friend rattled on, getting
calmer every moment, seeming to find u grate-
ful relief in unburdening himsel! to a listener:
but no quiet suggestions, no plea in behait of
bis son’s young life and its promise of happi-
ness and success, would avail to shake the ve-
termination which Le had sought my office to
clinch, to oppose by every material means at
bis command this nfrriage of his son.

] don’t want to meet the girl,"” he sail. ]
know enough. Jim may marry ber and hustle
for himself. If he'll wait patientiv for a time
be can seleet for himsell, and may mature judg-
ment be the counsellor to his affections !

There was really nothing to oppose to this.
It was sensible, even kindly, and Jim would
better take ndvantage of his father's genuinely
aflectionate interest in his welfure. 1 was old
enough to see that the fancy of twenty-four
might be but & passing shadow, better to pass
awsy now than remain a life-long blight upou a
eareer. That was the frame of mind in which
old Pendragon left me, and yet, as [ thought of
Jim, a chup of the old block 1f ever theme wus
one, | d to learn of the outcome of the

difference between father and son. That oat-
come 1 did learn and I will narrate it in the 1

order of its occurrence rather than in the order |
in which the

CHAPTER IL
For a full week after the conversation noted
sbove John Pendragon and his son James con-
tinued to meet daily n the lawyer's Wall street
office and to perform their 1espective shares
of the work arising from the old man's lucra-
practice. James was not a partner in the
mn-. He beld there aﬂmllyp:ue situstion
of a clerk. and sccording to his father’s theory
he woald bave to take his chance for advance-
ment noder the same conditions that wou.d be
imposed upoun the dozen or so other clerks in
the office. But. as his friends well kuew, John
Peadragon was by no me=ans the stern Spartan
that be to be:  he fuirly idolized his
boy, if he made any mistakes in briuging
the

those errors should be laid to
bhuman mty“m vot at all to parental |

* tyranny. Whatever Joha Pehdragon throught
rd-ﬂv:h:hmu you might rest uas-
sured that the incentive was noble and affec-
tiouate and as wiso as possible in view of the

focts  were brought to my |

It plensed the old man immensely that for a
week after Jim had expressed n desire to he
married the young man stuck diligently to his
books, made out the routine papers and dis-
cussed minor cases with clients with as much
industry ns if romance were not possible to his
nature.  Not a word bad been said abont mat-
rimony, and things went on, therefore, as usual
until one day, toward the close of business
hours. ofd John ealled young Jim into the
private office and said:

“James” it was always James when formal
business was at Land and always Jim when the
father was either affectionate or irritated—
“Jumes, yon Lave been now more than two
years out of college and during that time yon

mve done pretty well in this business. Yon
might have done a heap sight better in college
if your idiotie father hadn't given yon so much
money tospend. However. you got your sheep-
skin and you know my rentiments on that mat-
ter. You haven'tdone half badly here and I've
made up my mind to promote you. Under-
stand, James, vou are at liberty to withdraw
now and become anything you choose.

you want to be an actor?"”

“*No, governor,” replied Jim, “I can’t act.”

““I thouzht so when I saw your tomfoolery in
the amatenr performance last winter. Want to
be a literary man, or an artist, or an amateur
photographer?”

“No, governor, [ want to be a lawyer.”

“Good on vour head! [ always believed
someliow or other in your horse semse. Now,
listen, James—this is the last place where the
roads divide; there ain't any more turns.
You're liken nun who Las served her novitiate.
Frow this day you either remain in the world,
a clerk in my office, if yon hike, or you become
ulawyer. Yon choose to take the veil, eh?
All right. You are a lawyer. You've been ad-
mitted to the bar. Now. | make you my part-
ner, the first, and, God grant, the only one I
sball ever associnte with. Sit still, you young
scamp!  No thanks! You've earned your
rights, but you don’t suppose, do you, that
You're going to become an equal partoer all at
onee?  Not much. When your talent and ex-
perience bring as muoch to the business as
mine do you share even, and not tll lheu!.‘
Meantime, T show you how you ean get on.

Thereupon old Pendragon went into an ex-

lanation of an eluborate plan whereby Jim, if
En shonld prove able and tfaithtul, would in-
crense his annoal income from a very modest
beginning to an amount that would serve hand-
somely lor any reasonable man. Old John took
pains, while saying nothing of matrimoeny, to
lmpress it upon Jim's mind that it would be
many years ut the best before he counld reason-
ably think of taking a wife. And James Pen-
dragon, son of his father, held his peace and
bided bis time, all the while determined to out-
wit the old gentleman at the earliest opportu-
nity.

““And, by the way, Jim," said old John when
all the arrungements had been concluded, *iu
your partial capacity of oftice manager I sug-
gest that you 1mprove the clerical force. I
can’t look after them in detail, but there are
certainly some careless people in our employ.
That typewriter, for instauce, made me spend
i solid hour correcting lier errors in the tran-
scription of a complaint the other day. That's
only un instance, mind, wod if you can im-
prove the service of the office go uhead and do
l‘,“

Jim left the office that afternoon deeply im-
pressed with the change in his relation to busi-
ness andd life in general. Far into the night he
Loy nwake thinking, giving a considerable share
of attention to the imm: diate needs of the Wall
street office and a good deal more to methods
and schemes toat might accelerate his own
progress and conduce to the desired develop-
ment of the romance that glowed in his beart.
All this made him nnusaslly grave the next
day. The energy with which he went nbouat his
work wus not infrequently nullitied by a blank
pause in which be found Limeself reflecting
solely upon his individual affairs. Aftor scveral
recurrences of these pauses be decided that this
would never do and ne set him=c!f resolutely
to the affairs of the office. He would settle the
matter of the careless typewriter at once and
sceordingly he summoned the young lady to
him. He tully intended to give her a weck's
notice, but berore she had reaclied lus private
room it gccurred to him that be vught firsi to
provide a competent successor and then dis-
miss the presentincnmbent with a week's extra
pay, thus instantly improving the service: and
this thought was folluwed by another ot such
momentous importance that when the young
lady opened tue door he said with a fice that
wias all smiles:

*1 beg your pardon, Miss Hastings; I find 1
do not need you just now,” and Miss tings
refired 1o resume ber uovel, much plessed at
the circumstance.

All tke rest of the day Jim worked furicusly.
but thut he was ball conscious of his new
thought was shown by the amused smilg that
fickered across his face every few winutes.
He left the office a hittle earlier than usual und
went to one of the several “schiovis” of type-
writing that oarish in New York, institations
where youug womeu learn to be operntors and
pay for their tuition out of tHMe wages they
receive for an unknewn time after they have
secured employment. Young Pendragon asked
mauy guestions wbout the cost of learning to
use the macbine, the time required to nequire
proficiency und the like, aud vefore he left be
unad a provisional arrangement for a
special pupil, who was to be fuvored with all
manner of carefal attention, to the end that
her progress might be as rapid =s possibic.
Ihen he went home with a bounding heart,
and thut amused smile never lett his face.

In the evening he went directly to a preten-
tions-looking house up town. The elaborate
engraving upon the doorplate reduced tv plain
Euglish type was

INGALLS. ’
Miss Ingalls was at home—Jim knew she
would be—and between them there ensued an
interview which proved to be of the utmost
nuportance to the young man and without

which this stery might bave been impossible.
Just what the conversation was need not be
stated: in fact I could not repeat the phrases if
I would; but it doesn’t matter, as the results
are the only things that concern us. Jim enme
down the steps late in the eyening, o smile still
upon his face, a little more det and determined,
perhaps, than before, but yet a swile, and his
step was ns firm and his pace as rapid as before.
During the next several weeks there were as
mauy different typewriters emploved in the
FPendragons’ office. None of them succeeded
in suiting the captious fancy of the younger
partner, but not one lefi his employment be-
fore Le had secured an opportuuity for her
elsewhere. With each change there ensuned
brief communications between the mistress of
the “school” and young Pendragon, a wonder-
ful Loy iu the latter’s oflice acting as the bearer
of dispatches. The frequency of these errands
disturved the sereaity of this boy's reflections,
but he could make nothing out of them.

1 don t see wot's got inte Jim,” he confided
to his next superior.a minor clerk who dreamesd
that some day he would read law: “all de girls
up to de school an’ de woman wot runs 1t is
gittin’ onter me. Wen dey sees me come in
with a note from Jim dey grin an’ seems to be
askin' ‘who next?" It mekes me blusb, it does,
an' [ don't like it."

The office boy was not the only one who ob-
scrved and commented upon the frequent
changes at the writing machine,

**say, Jim,"” exclaimed old John Pendragon
bursting into kis son's room one morning, “if
this procession is going to keep up much longer 1
wish you'd catalogue ‘em or stick tags on 'em
or something of that kind so that I can know
what to cull "em. Why not number the girls,
eh? Blessed if 1 didn't come near mistaking
your latest for a client!™

Young Pendragon leaned back in his chair
just after the manner of his father when se-
tious matters were under discussion and re-
plied gravely:

*“It must be something of a nuisance, gov-
ernor. I feel itmyself and for that very reason [
am anxious to get a typewriter who can be de-
pended on to stay, one who will be perfectly

satisfuctory. Well hit it very soon, I think. 1
Lave u young lady in view whose services can
be obtained before long, and I am pretty sure

she will suit.” )

“Ob, it's all right, Jim, of course it's all
right,” said old Jobn good-humoredly. *]
don't know what's been mautter with all the
others, but you have to see their work more
than I do, so I s'pose you know. Meantiume,
what's this one's 2

“Jones."”

“Miss, I o'pose? All right. TI'll go and get
acquuinted with Miss Jones, and as soon as we
begin to understand each other and know each
other by sight, we will make our bow to Miss
Smith and say good-byve to Miss Jones, eh?”

Jim smiled, but e no reply, and his father
returned to Lis own room. The young lady in
question was sitting patiently by his desk where
be had left her, her fingers resting lightly on
the keybo;r:(ol her '-dach::;:. It :ull if she
were afraid of losing valuable time by any delay
in the movement of her hands. 9

“*Are you familiar with the terminology of
law, Miss Jomnes?' inquired old Pendragon

solemuly.

Miss gu- almost gasped. It was her first
interview with this stern, big-voiced man, and
she was frightened.

“1—1do not know, sir,” she responded tim-
idly: “l sm afmaid not, though 1 the school
we had to copy papers so that we might
learn 1o write for lawyers.”

“Is this first regular "

!

lwyer's disposition.

“don’t be uneasy om that acconnt. I'm not

wholly a bear and Ihope to see you get on
splendidly.”

Miss Jones winked back her threatened tears,
and bending her head low over the keyboard
proceeded to rattle off several letters with com-
mendable rapidity, not infrequently pansing
while Mr. Pendragon collected his ideas for a
new sentence. When the task was done the old
lawyer looked over the work. found it freefrom
serious error, and was impelled to encourage
Miss Jones by expressing Kfq eatisfaction: but
he did not act on the impulse. Miss Jones had
retired to the main oftice, and old John
thought how nnwise it wonld be for him to en-
courage her when the permancney of her em-
ployment really depended npon his son.

“She’ll probably go,like the rest of 'em,at the
end of n week,” said old Jobn to himself, and
after that Le thought no more about the matter,

CHAPTER IIL

Another week began, however, and Miss Jones
had not been dismissed. The sagncious oifice
boy eyed her sharply during the morning until
she was summoned to *‘take” letters for young
Pendragon. Then he remarked to his confidant:

“I was waitin® all t'rough Sat'day fer Jim to
#end me up to de school to get s new girl. But
he forgot it.”

**Why, what's the matter with Joneay!" in-
quired the ambitious clerk.

“*Nothing that I know of,” replied the boy,
“*but wot niied all de others, I'd like to know?
Oh, Jonesy'li have to go, you hear me tulk!”

Another week slipped by, and, to the boy's
unutterable astouishment, Miss Jones did not
receive her dismissal. It worried him a goed
deal to see his reputation as a prophet endan-
gered, but he admitted that it would give him
great relief if he could but feel certain that Le
would not again have to face the young women
ut the uhoﬁ. It occurred to the senior part-
ner, too, that an unusual riod had elapsed
since he had had to famiE:rize himeeif with
the appearance and metbods of a new type-
writer.

“Getting on well, Miss Jones?" he asked sud-
denly one day during the third week of her
employment.

1 Liope so, sir,” she replied, looking up in
surprise.

“Well, don't you know whether you are or
not?"”’ lhumhrag old John.

iss Jones swiled roguishly. Shebadlearned
something ubout the harmlessness of Pen-
dragon senior's bark.

“Lthink you should know more about that
than I, sir,” she said.

“Don’t know the first thing about it,” re-
torted John sharply. “Can't you see that my
8om runs this oflice so far as routine details go?
He employed you and he's got 10 be satistied.
I've no fault to find, not a bit, and I don't want
to alarm you, Miss Jones, but my son James
18 —ab—exceedingly particular. When yousuit
him you can say you re doing well.”

“*Mr. James bas not found any fault with me
yet, sir,” said Miss Jones, blushing like a rose
aud looking down at ber hands.

“*Glad of it,” commented John, and forth-
with they resumed work.

Miss Jomes had been with the Pendragons
about a month when there came one of those
days that earry irritability in the utmosphere.
Everybody in the oftice, excepting possibly
Miss Jones, was affected by it. And it hap-
pened, as it ulways docx on such days, that
there was u vist amonnt of important work on
band. The head clerk Jdirecte: his wrath at
the office boy, young Pendragon spoke sharply
to the ambitivus under clerk, old Jolin storined
in aud cut of his room, thundering at cvery-
Lody, und in the absence of the partners the
clerks and students complained to each other
and growhing was general.  Miss Jones was
silent through the siorm, copying away for
dear lile uvon a lone series of verbose doen-
meuts that were wanted ina burry,  Her lips
were tightly set together, Lor pretty brows
were coutracted in the mteusity of her exer-
tion and the keys rattled like a miniature
spinning mull.  Preseutiy old John stamped
out of his room.

“Got that answer ready?”’ Le demanded
roughly.

Miss Jones® cheak paled.

i the world could not Lhave
withiu an hour iater.

*No, sir,” she responded in a low voice,
Keepiug burd at her work.
“Humph!” growled the
edly us be stamped buck
door.

A half hour passed with various demonstra-
tious of the meutal storm in the genernl office.
Miss Jor casuddenly stouped and looked blankly
at ibe cocument that she was copying., She
read the long, involved sentence before her
tree or tour times over; what counld be the
maiter with 11?7 She looked back at the title of
ibe case; then she bustily read w certain sec-
tioa in the complaint, und ber hands trembled
=0 that the leaves rattled.  Could it be that
eitber of the Vendragons had made an error?
That a word bhad been inserted that al=ointe ly
unallified the m%nt and effect of the ngree-
ment? What shoubd she do? Was it her busi-
ness o question the correctness of lier em-
ployer saangunge? And on such a day?

Unice more she scanned the eritical sentence,
took her resoiution quickly aud carried the
document into John Pendragon’s room. The
old Liwyer looked up from his desk, where be
was in o deep discuscion with o client.

“Got that ready? * he usked sharply.

**No, sir,” replied  Miss Jone:; und it seemed
to her ns if her voice came from somewhere un
the other side of the world,

“Well, what is it? " exslaimed the lawyer be-
tore sue could go on.

“I am so atraid, Mr.
Miss Joues,

The best operator
fiuished the task

lawyer discontent-
and slammed bhis

Pendragon,” fluttered
“that there is a mistake here

that —"
_ “Mistake!" Old John's voice was a terrify-
g roar. “‘Mistake!!

good gracious, young
woman, what do you mean? what do You know
about law? what —what- here, let me see the
thing,”

Trembling from head to foot and utterly un-
able to speak Miss Jones laid down the doen-
ment and poiuted to the suspicious word. The
lawyer growled inarticulately us he studied the

ge.

“Thunder and guns!” he exclaimed sud-
denly: *“who the—what—how—ugh!" and he
seized a pencil and drew a Leavy line through
the fatal word. **Hurry up, now,” he added us
harshly as before, and Miss Jones withdrew,
lenving him in a state of continual explosion,
from which came stranze remarks about Sam
Hill, Lord Harry, thunder and other terrible
things. When she resumed her work her ngi-
tation was so great that she could hardly strike
the keys, and thoush that wore away after a
few moments she conld not make up her mind
whether she Lad done right or not in ealling
Mr. Pendragon’s attention to the error. The
copying completed she took the documents to
the old lawyver, who received them withont a
word, and at the close of that trying day Miss
Jones wus still in doubt coneerning the wisdom
of her course.

Next day John summoned Jim into his pres-
ence.

“James,” gaid he with a hesitancy unusual
with him, “how do you like Miss Jones? I
mean how does she get on?”

James bad with difficulty supprossed a start
of surprise, but he answered gravely, *I find
her a very satisfactory operator.”

**Ah!" continued Jobu, much relisved, “I'm
glad to bear it.  She's certainly a very extra-
ordinary young woman. aud I hope we shall be
able to keep her. She really performed u very
valuable little service yesterday iu detecting an
error in onr answer. So different from the
ordinary operator. Most of "em work right on,
putting down letters with 1o more idea of the
meaning than as if ‘twas Greek.  And, [ By,
James, I wouldn't havespoken of itsoearnestly,
but 1 was in a tantrum n'fl day yesterday, and
I'm afraid I hurt her feelings.” Of conrse 1
sball teil her that I appreciatc her cleverness,
but I thought you might tell ber that I'm not
such a confounded curmudgeon as I am.”

Young Pendragon smiled, and replied that
be would try to see that the young lsdy should
not be unduly disturbed, and «as he left the
room he nearly burst out Ilsughing. He pre-
served his gravity, however, and when he had
reached his desk be pressed a button that
brought the sapient office boy before him.

“Ask Miss Jones to step in, please,” said Jim.
A moment later Miss Jones eutered, and after
she had clu:;d the door, this extraordinary dia-
1 ensued:

(oung Pendragon—‘‘Luey, the—"
Miss Jones, (startled)—*“Oh! oh! you
mustn’t!”

Young Pendragon—*1 know, but I couldn’t
help it this time. Keep your distance, but
listen; the governor is all cut up because he
spcke barshly to you yesterday. He's going to
spologize, but he wants me to say that he

weans it."
apologize!

Miss Jones—*‘Oh, don’t let him
What shall I say to him?"
Young Pendragon—*It doesn’t matter.

Jones
thing and began to ery.

“There, there!" he exclrimed, “you mustn't
feel so aboutit. It'll happen again likelier than
not, and next time you won's wind it. Con-
found it. go and talk to my son about 1t.”

This command Miss Jones obeyed dutifully,
She c‘l;:tend awsy at

1ot no eyes? Bat it don't amonnt to any-
thing."

“*How do you know?" inquired the clerk,who
bad an ill-disgnised t for the wisdom
and perception of his junior associate.

“"Cnnse he's engaged to agirl named Ingails.
I nsed to take bokays of flowers to her from
him every day he got paid off. Ain’t had that

ob for more’'n a month and I'm glad of it

‘aps they're married now Jim's a partner.

Now it s0 happened that the elder Pendragon
overheard the office boy's laet remarks and the
result was a summons for Jim.

“James,” Le said, with awful gravity, ‘“‘you
remember my views regarding your getting
married?"”

I do. sir,” replied Jim, with corresponding
solemnity.

“Well#” eried the old man after a pause.

“I've nothing more to say on that subject
just at preseut, governor,” eaid Jim, smiling,
and that ended the couversation for the mo-
ment. ]

©ld John was puzzled. irritated at hisson's
reticence and seli-possession.

Is the yonng scump trying to outwit me
someway?"’ he thought. Then he called the
young man in again.

“James,"" he gaid, “‘are you married?"

At this Jim laughed heartily.

**On my word, governor,” he replied sober-
ing, *'I am not married.”

**All right, all right,” returned John trying
to conceal his relief under a show of temper,
‘‘see that you don't make a fool of yourself.”

CHAPTER 1V.

Young men should be exceedingly discreet in
conducting their love affairs, especially when
there is a stern parent in the way apd the ne-
cesgities of business keep all three parties in
the snme office. Matters had drifted along as
usual for perhaps a week, when young Pen-
dragon so far forgot discretion as to caress Miss
Jones' curly head gently as she sat at his side
“'taking” dictation, and as luck would have it,
oli Pendragon entered the room just at that
moment. hatever the senior partner came to
#ay 18 unknown to the narrator; what he did
#ay, in a tone as cold and level asa sheet of
ice, was:

*“James, I want to see you a moment."

He shut the door softly and walked slowly to
his own room. Jim and the typewriter looked
blankly at each other & moment. Then Jim
rose and said:

“*Come, Lacy; we must face the musie, and
it's just as well now as later.”

So they went together to old Pendragon's
private office. The senior partner scowled
angrily at Miss Jones.

“James,” he seid, “Iasked to see you, not
Miss Jones. I was going to tell you to finda
new typewriter at once.” \

“I expected that that would be your com-
mand, sir, and if you insist, I will discharge
Miss Jones now. at, however, will make no
difference in my relations to her. We are en-
gaged to be married.”

“Wha—wha— Nonsense!" roared old J ohn.
Then, in a tone of exceeding bitterness: ‘‘So
you've thought to trick your father, have your
I'ried to get me interested in Your sweetheart,
Lave {‘ou, by introducing her into my office, so
that she might make & fool of me ! Ok, Jim! I
didn’t think you'd do that!"

“And 1 haven't done that,” said Jim. *I
never had seen Miss Jones before she came to
this office as an employe.”

The old lawyer's eyes bulged in astonished
ineredulity.

“Isn’t your name Ingalls?" he ed, ad-
dressing the t pe!ur:-ii.ﬂ-.g iR

**No, sir,’ sﬂu replied, scared half to death.

“What is it, theny"

*Lucy Joues, sir."

*“The fact is, governor,” said dim, “I did
bave an idea of getting Miss Iugalls®to learh
the machine and come in here under an ns-
sumed name, but when I suggested it to Lier
she scorned the idea of taking up such menini
occupation for any purpose. in short. she
Lierself brought about my disillusion in that di-
rection, and we have not met since. You wer:
right n eayving that my fancy there was folly,
Iu this instunce 1 know better, but I have not
intenied to be rash. Lucyand I are not
disposed to get married after an acquuintance
of two montus, but we do love each other, an
:ll We continue to we shali get married some

ay.

“*Please, Mr. Pendragon,” added Lucy. when
that gentleman eould find no words to expross
bimsell, “I am very sorry if [ have offende:
vou. l‘tlnln‘t mean to; I—Jim ] just couldn't
nelp it!”

Old John grunted.

“Can you make
gruiy.

bread?’ he

. "Oh, yes, indeed,” answered Luey. brighton-
ing; 'l can do evervthing needful about »
houre. I was brought up to at home, where |
did ail the work, und I learned the typewriter
Just becanse —because I hadn't sany home left
to do the work in.” ;
John grunted ngain, this time rather gentiv.
Lucy had hidden her face against Jiw'~
shoulder to conceal her tears, and Jim locked
first tenderly at her and then with a quizt
stendfastness at his father.
“Thunderation!” roared the latter, aftcr u
moment; “‘what am I to do for an expert type-
writer after you're married?"” -
“Why, sir,” replied Lucy, raising her head
and smiling through her tears, “¥ou can have
me if you want me! As long as Jim doesn t
make very much money we intend to work
right along here together, and I would want to
work where he is always.  Don't you see?’’
There is surely no need of detailing this scene
further. Of course old John Pmu?rugun be-
buved properly, and when the marringe took
place there was not lacking a eertain piece ol
paper with his name at the bottom that testitied
beiter than anything else could how Larmless
was the old man’s bark and how true his heart,
1 wonld never have suppored the governor
wonld be so liberal.” said Jim Pendragon to me
when he waa relating his share in the incident
that made up his romance.

A MARINE PARADOX.

demanded.

Great Ships Foundered by Gales Through
Which Small Boats Live,
From the 8t. Nicholas.

Many of you have stood on the beach at the
seaside and watched the seas rolling in heavy
breakers after a storm, curling and crashing
into volumes of foam and broken water, with
such force as to send them sweeping up almost
to your feet. It is through such waves that
men who follow the sea must at times pass in
reaching the shore; but not through one or
two on a smooth. quick-shelving beach, but
through thirty or forty, perhaps, covering a
mile of treacherous shoals, and at places surg-
ing between jagged reefs and huge boulders.

With intense interest we r of dreadful
shipwrecks almost every week. The survivors
tell how the big .hiY labored and ltruggled
through monster billows and shrieking wind,
under black flying clouds and amid ug‘ge«i
streaks of lightning, until, mastless an help-
less, she Iny exhausted in the trough of the sea,
and passively received the crashing deluge of
merciless waves until she sank.

They tell how they, poor, puny human be-
ings, clung to helm and pumps till the great
ship's struggles were over and it became evi-
dent that she could earry them no longer; then
how they bastily threw a cask of water and a
few provisions into some remaining bouat and
ut & favorable moment launched upon the
angry waters in a craft so frail that it seemed
as all on board were doomed to instant
destruction.

Here comes the strangest part of their nar-
rative. Read all such accounts carefully and
you will find that in nearly every case where
such a little boat is safely launched from an
abandoned ship it floats and drifts for days and
even weeks gn tiie open ocean, living through
the dreadful tempest which wrecked the big
ship, sailing buoyantly through calmer seas,
and finully bringing the survivors within sight
of other ships or landa.

That Hat Again.

He—"“How Lappy 1 shall be sitting beside

u. mlf“'“

Bhe—*Indeed?"

He—*"Yes, so mtich happier than if I sat be-
hind you.”

are
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BICYCLES, OLD AND NEW.

How They Have Improved Since The Days
of the Velocipede.

—_—

A WHEEL MADE IN 1806 THAT COULD ONLY BE
USED IX RIDING DOWN HILL—IT WAS NOT UNTIL
1855 THAT MICEAUX CONCEIVED THE IDEA OF
CRANKS AND PEDALS.

From the New York Sn;.__

THE BICYCLE HAD ITS ORIGIN IN

Europe. In 1855 a carriage repairer of
Paris, named Michaux, conceived the idea, snd
after sundry experiments he fitted rude cranks
and pgdals to the front wheel of a nobby horse,
improvised the velocipede, and put his inven-
tion before the public. Shortly after Michaux's
experiments, Pierre Lallement of Paris con-

A RELIC OF 1806,
coived the idea of a better equipment of pedals
and cranks. This inventor, after numerous
trials, was successful in attaching more pract:-
cal cranks and pedals to the velocipede, and to

him is given the credit of the invention of the
bicycle.

His machine did not take well in England.
In fact, until the Americans became interested,
it received no attention whatever. Lalle-
ment's velocipede was a much more finished
article than Michaux's and, excepting the
heavy wooden wheels and ponderous iron fit-
tingr, was similar in design, though ungeared,
to the rear driving safety of today. Lalle-
ment's wheel first appeared in 1868. This was
some eight years after Michaux's nttempt to
introduce his idea. Both men worked inde-

ndently upon their ideas and, although fol-
owing the same lines, were doing so uncor-
scious of one another’'s work.

Lallement came to Amerioa in 1864, but at
that time did not succeed in inducing capital-
ists to push his invention. When he retnirned
to England in 1866 Michaux had added n
brake and several minor improvements to his
wheel and in 1867 sbowed the same &t tie ex-
position. From that year on the velocipede

came very pspular in England.

During the time that both Michanx and Lal-
lement were improving their models in England
their chief aim seemed to be the sddition of
small improvements, with an utter disregar:d
of lessoning the weight, &c. The machine

A RACING WiELL IN 1568,
wiiich i# eredited with being the first one ever
construeted, i+ a very ermde offair, and now
ranks o a enriosity.  Comparisons with it amd
the wheel of todiv show the most marked im-
provement,

Calvin Witty of 215 Willongkby avenne,
Drooklvn, was in 1860 the largest manufaeturer
of bicyeles in this country,  Witty virtually in
troduced the wheel in this conntry. His at-
teution was drawn 1o the bieyele through :
mnchine brought over in 1469 by the well-
know: nerobats, the Hanlon brothers—William,
teorge and Thomas, Through their persun-
sions to intercet himscif in their wheel he con-
cluded to ke hold of it, e seenrad patents
on tue Hunlon model and began the manufac
ture ol the bicyele.  He soon lenrned thut
James Cacroll of New Haven bad previously
tuken ont patents on the hievele, Mr, Witt-
communicated with the latter, and learned that
Plorr: Lallement of P ris had had a model of a
machine which was very practical: but, lack-
ing funds during his sojonrn in this country,
litdd been nuable topush his model. Mr. Car-
voll had furnished the monev. and had tle
whecl patented on November 20, 1866,  This
wis some three vears previons to the issnance
of Mr. Witty's pateat, uad conseqnently in the
nanufucturing of Lis wheels he was infringing

A RACING WHEEL IN 1360,
upon Mr. Carroll's richts. This fact was
lenrned in 1869. Desiring the exclusive right
to manufacture bLicyeles in this conutry, Mr.
Witty purchased the rights of Mr. Carroll for
£5,000 and Mr. Lullement's for 215,000, makin:-
tho total purchase price 214,000,

Numerous but futile attempts had been
mnde to introduce the bievele in this country
early in the sixties., but it remained for Mr.
Witty to introduce the wheel successfully. His
purchase from Messre. Carroll and Lallement
of their rights included a two-wheeled veloci-

ede, embodving guarding arms and treadles.

mmediately upon making his purchase he
started to manufacture the wheels, Upan put-
ting the first consignment upon the market
the 1dea struck the popular faver and he read-
ily found purchasers. At the outeet of hLis
venture he was unable to nu]lmpl_\‘ the de-
mand for wheels and cleared in profits
£1,000 a day. While at the height of hLis
success be was confronted with an additional
obstacle. He was informed that there existed
in Newark, N. J., a velocipeds of the same
character which he was turning out. Tl_‘m
machine bhe also purchased, paying #1.000.
Altogether, his efforts to obtuin the exclusive

THE FIRST RATCHET MACHINE,

After his purchase of the Newark wheel the
that the machine was minus
noticed from the illustra-
t was unknown to Mr. Witty at
his purchase. This wheel ‘was

as
r. Witty was the first American citizen
ride n w in this country. He is now
five years of age, and, although
from the bicycle business, maintains
active interest in all the recent
W St e
M‘:{updoudglitl s
craze nathing in com
e > parison
t;:;l;diﬁullmdéh
received » royalty.
3 "rﬁ 7 n 1608 aod Booaad
ﬂ.lm ata cot of

away his meeline all he bas to do is to Barr—
um."' This joke was related in Mr. Witty's
presence.

These «arly machines retailed for €100 and
8125. They were very cumbersome affairs,

THE 1B(2 sarpry.

weighing 100 pounds and over. Only a fow of
them are now in existence. Col. Pope of Bos-
ton has in his possession the onr.mgr;nemnl
ylh_ﬂl; in size, weight and geners] construction
it is similar to the relica here described.

The 1869 wheel of Mr. Witty's is the first
ratchet motion velocipede ever constructed.
Oue revolution of the treadle makes thres revo-
lutions of the wheel. This wheel is well con-
structed of strong wood, with steel tires. The
front wheel is slightly larger than the Tear one.
The machine weighs about 125 pounds,

The Manhattan Bicyele Club have one of the
early racing machines in their possession. This
wheel 18 constructed on much the same lines as
the regular road wheels. The Attempts to
lighten the weight of the machine were snoccss
ful by about ten poundre The racing wheel
weighs over ninety pounds.

L. M. Baullard of Yonkers has in his
sion & wheel made in 1569. It is constructed

THE LATEST THING IN BICYCLES.
upon the same lines as the Manhattan Biesele

Club's racer. The first bievele race ever run
in America was won on the machine in his pos-
session on March 20, 1869,

Racing was very popnlar in the days when
these wheels were in use, but the weight of
the machines soon discouraged the sport.
Comparigon of the 1892 safety with the original
bieycles shows great improvement. From the
velocipedes the ordinary or high wheel came
into nee, then the tricyele, after which the
eafety and tandem sufety came out. These
two Inter wheels huve been gradually supplant-
ing both the ordinary and the tricycle, so that
today they are used but very litile. The latest
addition to the line of bicveles now in general
nse is the lndge triplet. There is only one of
these wheels now in existence: it is owned by
Wiillam F. Murphy of the New York Athletic
Club.  Mr. Murphy caleulates on having throe
of the fastest riders in this country try for
records on the machine thia vear. Messra,
L. W. Beasly, jr., D. Moorchonse and W. F.
Murphy have tried the wheel 1u Prospect Park
and bave been able to ecover the mile easily
ander two mintutes aud forty seconds.

Col. C. .. Burdett, the presidentof the League
of American Wheelmen, was an advocate of the
Lieyele when it was constructed upon the
sooden model.  He raced on oue of these
old wheels in Boston in 1864,

Aleck Schwalbach, the well-known Brooklyn
wheelman, rode on one of these so-ealled ““bone
snikers " in 1869, The first Licvele constructed
oi the ste«l model in this conntry was in 1564,
From that date on the machines have gradually
mnproved until today they nre perfect in every
wtail.  Lhese old wheels which are now iu ex-
istence are vulued as relics of the early days of
eveling.

LITERARY

.o
MEN AS HUSBANDS,

Many of Them Enjoved Very Little Domestic
Bliss.
From the Writer,

The great Dunte was married to a notorious
seoid, and when he was in exile he had no de-
sire to see her, although she was the mother of
his six children.

Shurkespeare lost the sympathies of the world
by marrying Anne Hathaway, n woman eight
vears hissenior, who was coarsg and ignorant.

It is told of Lord Bacon that he enjoyed but
little domestic bliss and *‘loved not to be with
Lis partner.”

Milton was not great in the character of hus-
eband and father. We read of him that his first
wife was disgusted with his gloomy house, and

oon run away from Lim, and his daughters
were left to grow up utterly neglected.

Of the great artist, Domenichino, it is told
bat be married a lady of lagh birth and grest
Lesuty.-who was such a virago that it is be-
eved she porsoned hin.

Moutaigne, when a widower, snid he would
nut marry  again, *‘though it were to wisdom
itenlt.™

Moliere was marsied to a wife who made him
miserable and Bpusseau lived a most wretehed
e with his wile, who was low and illiterate.

Dryden “married discord in a noble wife,”
anl Addison sold himsclf to & cross-grained
old conntess, who made him pay dearly for all
sbe gave bim.

Stecle, Sterne. Churehill, Coleridge, Byron
and bbelley were all married unbappily, and
Balwer and Dickens Lave been known by all
the wo rld as indifferent husbands,

Th: yonuger Phany thos speaks of his wife,
Calpiurpin: “Her affection for me has given
her n tirn for books; ber passion wiil increase
with cur days, for itis not my youth nor my
person that sie loves, but my reputation and
my glory of which she is enamored."

Sir Walter Raleigh married u_ heantiful girl
eightecn years his junior, and she adored bim
with increasing ardor to the very last.

Dr. Johnson's wife was old enough to be his
mother, but “he continued to be under the
illusivns of the wedding day until she died
at the age of sixty-four,” he being only forty-
three.

Buffon told his friend that his wife had a
great influence over his composition. “I am
always refreshed ana auded by her advice.”

Sir Walter Scott was a geniusof the very first
order. lle suececded in every department of
letters, but his greatest happiness was in his
wife. He married her after u short acqnaint-
ance and it was a genuine love mnch,Lung
until the day of her death.

Mocre’'s wife wus one of the noblest
creatures and he never tired of sminging her
praises. -

Shelley's first marriage was unfortunate, but
s second was a model of happiness.

Wordsworth made a love match and was a
lover through life.

'The wile of Christopher North had more in-
fluence over him than any other person in the
worlld, and her death was his greatest of mis-
fortunes.

It would be i.mponibf: anywhere to find
more domestic felicity than among the great
circle of our modern men and women of let-
ters. Mr. and Mrs, 8. C. Hall, the two Brown-
ings, the two Howitts, Tennyson and his wife,
Charles Kingsley, Baron Bunson and his wife
and many others less nmoted

of singing
Arnold of Rugby is cited as baving an almost
idadhmo—l:’.ndmmhununm.
Mlthnmmhaﬂhcwhﬁpyﬁo Gladstones
are in their family oircle, andso it is with
others.

L]

!

Boston Globe, City Gosslp.
A feminine friend informs me that the sew-
circle, some phases of which being fittest,
mmuumhummm
Turkish baths. She says whea it comes to
the Russian rooms, where the steam interposes
confldénces dwindle to compari-
sot o in sddition ox sablraction of

UNDER WATER,

The Experience of a Diver—Cutting Out a
Shark’s Heart.
From the Providence Journal.

“I've seen many atime when I'd rather be un-
der water than on shore. Iused to feel that
way sometimes. Mr. Edward H. Littlefield, o
native of Block Island, but now keeper of a fish
market on Fountain street, sixty-six years old,
made this remark in & story he was telling on
Friday afternoon. He was a diver for twenty-
four years, in all spent forty yeass under the
water or upon it, and has tackled wrecks from
Lake Superior to Niagara Falls and from Maine
to Port Royal. He estimates the mumbor of
bodies he has with bis own hands pulled out of
sunken vessels at 100 and  that he has walke
out and around forty to fifty vessels lying in
water varving in depth from 15 to 168 feet. He
nearly lost his life ten years ago while getti
the cargo out of the schooner Warren Gage,
the east of Narragansett Pier, ana has since
that time preferred to stay above water.

“My first experience,” said he, “was in Ses-
connet river, in 1559, hunting for Capt. Hen
Tallman’s son Jerome. It was in the month of
August, and Jerome Taliman had been in the
waler eleven days. They'd dragged for him,
bus couldn’t find kim. I was shipman for Capt.
Charles Herbort, the wrecker, then, but one
day the regular diver took sick, and wa they
bad an agreement giving Capt. Herbert 8500 if
be found the body in three days and 300 if he
did not, with the 1dea of working at it all the
time, 1 was picked out to godown. It was
right off Gould's island, and 1 went down at
7:30 o'clock in the morning. [ wasn't used to
it, so I took sick about 9:30 o'clock. but I got
some old Cognae brandy to drink and went
back abont 11. The first thing I saw when 1
got down the second time was a swarm of blue
fish. I went through them and then came a
lot of dog fish. ?hm dog fish are tough
things, for they have two spurs on the back
near the tail, and they wind aronnd s man's
legs and spur him. They smasbed ugainst me
and any number of them spurred my legsa
Rood deal as roosters use their spurs, so that I
at last got out my kuife and went to cutting
wy way through. You know dog fish will faed
onadog fish that is dead, so [ ripped them
open all around me as they went along with the
Uide, and the others ate the injured ones. 1
must have killed fifty or sixty of them, all two
ur three feet long.

“After I got through them I felt something
whirl me round. I could tell it wasn't the cur-
rent., g0 Ilooked around to see what it was
There was a big shark off to my leit looking at
me. I'd have given a city to be out of ks WAy,
but, mays I, if 1 go up be'll bite me in two, and
#0 I decided to stay there. I felt just as 1f my
beimet was rising up. I suppose it wes my
hnir.  Weil, Mr. Shark looked st me awhile,
Ihen be goes round me twice and s half, and
then 1 got my knife out again. He turns on
one side and I could have put a barrel in his
mouth easy. Iknew what was coming, so I
waited. He dashed for me, and as be came |
stepped one side, shut my eyes and slashed
with the knife. I caught bim in hs life, for I
cut his heart right in two. [ opened my eves
and found bim lying on the bottom fifty or
sixty feet off, the blood rising from bLim in
bubbles. I went up to bim and then something
bhappened to me, I don't know what. 1 suppose
I furuted, for [ came to with my body leaning
aguinst the shark's, down there on the bottom.
Well, 1 hadn’t given any sigual to my tender,
€0 he had kept up the air supply, but pretty
quick 1 fels them pull three times to ask me if
i was nll right. They said the blood all came
up to the top in bubbles before it mixed with
the water.  Why, that shark’s liver —I cut halt
of it out—couldn't have been gotinton barrel.”

“But, after all, I had my greatestexperiences
in the two years betore the war. The time |
went down 168 feet, the deepest I ever got,
was in 1860. A vesscl went down east north-
east of Point Judith, and the captain’s wifeand
daughiter were drowned. 1 went down sfter
them. They talk to me now of .going down
500 or €00 feet, but 1 dou't believe it. After
the first 100 feet the pumps won't supply s
man with ait except inside his belmet. fore
that it will circulate around bis body. When
it only reaches his helmet his clothes begin to
cling to him, und Lis pores flow out ail the
water in his body. Itis a terrible sensation.
Now, I got down 1o this vessel and started to
descend into the companionway. At the first
step 1 began to feel numb all over, It was the
Erruure of the weter above me, and as 1'd

een toid about it I went buck on the deck of
the sunken vesscl and climbed into the rat-
imes. 1 hadn’t gone u{ more than three steps
betore I telt better. Then 1 went back again.
You can continue this right straight along sod
go deeper each time. When I felt numb again
1 went upon deck and climbed onto the rail. 1
was all right in a minute and then went into
the companionway again. All this time the
vessel was waving from side to side with the
swell under the water.

“Now, it's quotr, butthere's something about
bodies under water. Ihd you know that if you
went into the cabin of & vessel where one was
that it would start toward you, almost as if it
were alive? It is that that makes the shock so
terrible. You can't avoid thém. They come
as if they wanted to be taken away. Well, the
captein s wife and daughter were in the state-
room at the foot of the stairs, and I had to
open the door. I took some blocks and bra
my whole weight against the door. I weighed
00 pounds, and the suit weighed 265 more. I
kuew there'd be a terrible shock, so I got all
ready. The door gave way at last, and broke
into kindling wood like u flash. The concus-
ston of the water flung the bodies toward me
like lightning. 1 sbut my eyes, and, reaching
out to grab the bodies, caught the woman's as
she flew toward me. I signailed, and was taken
up. Then I went down to hunt for the little
girl. I found she had come out when her
mother did.and floated under the cabin table.
Why, that table was set just as when the vessel
sunk, and there was food on the plates at that
very time. Iwas pulled up with the little

il

8’ulr‘muing, the old diver began to laugh, and
when asked what it wasabout be said it was the
air pump. In former times the pumping had
betn by band, but now it was by steum. He
preferred steam, for it kept up a r sup-
ply of air. When it was done by band, if a
diver wanted more air they were liable to
pump too fast, and if he signalied this was so
they very likely sent it down too slowly. He
told of a trick he once played on a water pipe
boss who weut down to inspect the pipes on
the bogttom of Torouto bay. The fellow was a
tyrannical Englishman and was hated by all
!.Em men. One day when the boss was under
wpter a workman remarked that be'd like to
shut off the air for a while. Mr. Littlefield
eaid that was wicked, but asked the workmen to
light their pipes und smoke near the pum&..l:d-
ing that would do as well as shutting off th y
They didn't all sce why, but they did it. A
pump sucks up everything in air at its
orince, and very shortly it was carrying down
tobacco smoke by the cubie foot. Two minutes
cla hnd then the boss gave three wild
to be taken up. He arrived at the sur-
very sick and frightened out of his
The first thing he was asked was if the pum
hadn't got rfire. Mr. Littlefield said he

it had, and ordered a man to pour water on
the bearings. This satisfied the b_i‘;:d the
men went into fita ind his back. man
wounld never go down after he
thought bhe had had an atitack of

GRIEF THAT TORE HER HEART.

A Beal American Girl Tells About NMer
Friend's “Lovely” Death.
From the New York Recorder.

The first girl was telling her friend all about
the funeral. She put her handkerchief to her
eyes occasionally as she spoke, and it was plain
that she was deeply affected.

“Poor Julia is dead,” she said slowly, “and
today I went to her funeral Oh! it was the
loveliest funeral I ever saw. There were nine-
teen lovely hacks and a lovely
trimmed with lovely plumes,
the sad winds just lovely.”

She wiped away a falling tear and
“] went in the house with &
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FUNCTION OF THE PRESS.

Pl %

pap Must Fromote the
Public Welfare,
From the Xew York Sun.

The publication of & newspaper in e free
country governed by public opinion and pos-
sessing the priceless advantage of a free prews
isa business which stands by itself. and is pe-
culiar among business and industrial enter-
prises. It is pursued, of course, for the pur-
pose of pecuniary profit, and so far it diffors
votatall from all other manufacturing enters
prises. The men who put their money and
their ability into it = ake the lnvestment with o
motive whick isthe sani» as that which indooces
other men %o risk their capital in sn irom
foundry, » cotton factorror » banking house,
€Xceplin the instances where they are mfluenced
by vain ambitions and fa se conceplions as 1o
tie finctions and possibilities of & newsnaper.
Some peopue lragine that if they have ascifish
object in politios, » hobby in social reform,e
theory in religion or an utdertaking m bus-
ness. which they are eager to promote and
propagate, the first great necessity for them s
to #Iart & newspaper as an organ. 1f they osm
get their views in print and give them currency
ins newspaper under their absoluls control
they think that they can powerfully influence
and further wndirecly their own selfish and pe-
CUnIAry imteresta

Many journais and many other periodicals
are staried on this assumption, and their os-
tablishment is & practical j roof and substsntial
acknowlodgment of the independence of such
considerntions and limitations in the really
weol rooted and successfal nowspapers cons
ducted on business principles, snd with
larger and truer comprehension of their publie
obligations. The people who want ouly to
Krind their own axes in o newspaper are forced
%0 start newspapers of their own, for they find
by expericuce that they cannot turn to theig
private uses the reaily influential journals
alroady established in the coufidence of the
public, because of their broader and hiig her
Cconceptions of the function of & journal.

It 18 for the public interost, there fore, that e
newspaper should be founded and conducied
88 & business enterprise, mud for the j urposo of
PECUDIATY profit as its prime objeet. Mo reslly
successful journal in the world has ever been
run on any other principle so far se concerns
the maiu motive of its publication. It is rub-
lished primarily to muko money. The oy ital
employed in it is invested for thut end, sand the
ability expended in ita production, whet
business or literary, and purely editorud s
intelleetual, isexercisod for w PeCuUDiary re-
ward; and without such remuneration it could
not be obtained any more than & picture of &

Teat artist or the book of & grest author cam

had for nothing.

Instead of debasing the newspaper this par-
pose of securing mutcrial profit is eose t1al o
ite elovation and to the proper periormnnce of
its function; & couservative, rests uning and
broadening influence. By reason of it the pube
lic themselves are made partvers in the onter-
prise, and the newspaper is made more seuni-
tive to its obligations to them. Its 1utervste
and the public interests become essontially e
sume, for its prosperity depends on its Gaeliny
to the public welfure and the consoquont popa-
lar support it receives. It mustearn ‘he popus
lar confidence and respect by merizing  them
Its own interests are involved in it alivlitoned
comprehension of the necds and the soutimen @
of society. It is not for itself alone, but ior adl
maunkind: not its own critic, merely, but an obe
ject for the eriticism of alifthe poop e,

Hence, by the very necessity of ils existence
88 u prosperous business enterprise, o pows-
paper is forced to adopt principles and methods
which partake of the churacter of the Ligless
and purest statesmanship aud have a distinetly
altruistic quality. It cannot take a narrow sand
& seifish view. It must survey sll society and
subordinate personal considerations to the gon-
erul welfare. It is » statue carved oul by man,
but which takes on life and individuslity of its
own and eveutually domiuates its suthor. It is
an institution which may never die, while he ia
a mortal whose span of life is short, He be-
cowes insiguificunt as compared wizh the con-
struction of his own hauds. All and not
be alone has builded it up. Without
nance of the puL:‘hr confidence and favor i
languishes and It is for the to say
whether it shall be vigorous au
feeble and ephemeral; aud their decision is rem-
dered in accordance with the vigor and
ency, the wisdom, honesty, sincerity
with which 1t defeuds their intercsts and maine

The §
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Itis s repressutative elected by oul-
frage; and it must serve sll the and not
its individual owners alone if it 18 to prodper od

A& com:
This makes the
business enterprises.

people,accountable for the use of their steward.
ship. Their conductors are under no oath of
office and no formal bonds for the faithful per-
formance of their public dusies, but they are
bound by a sense of obligation which is often-
times religious 1n it elevation. Their fune-
tion has a secerdotal character, and their voss
of fidelity must be made to God sud uot o
wmen.

Why He Got Up,
Chicago Letter to Omaha Bee.

Congressman Kem, who bas been here with
the visiting Congressmen, had an smusing ad-
venture in a Madison street oar. The car was
full and st & certain corner & woman got in
who, owing to the amplitude of ber propor-
tious, had some difficulty in crowding wironsrh
the door. Rhe finally stationed bersell right in
front of the Nebrasha Congressman, He got

nl}'ﬁlt down,” said the woman impressivelr;
“git right down. Don’t trouble yoursell, I beg
of you. I can justas well stand myself. I —

“Bus," ex the
mads "

this thing of women driving men out of theis
seats. I don’t believe fn it. If youn—-

“Mr. Kem bad become desperate. The con-
ductor wus nowhere in sight.

“Madam," he er “for God's sake will you
wtmud ibe way? I didn'toffer you my sead,
‘e bave just pussed my oornsr and I waal e
out.™ d
.41-&'—--.“

A Nap in Churel




